A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
rejoins, limping, to advance to victory. Benzie
being senior. Is placed in command in the wood
Benzie supervises the left, Plunkett the right.
Morton, the argumentative estate agent, is badl}
hit, while leading his company, and later, lyln^
helpless on the ground, a tank travels over him and
squashes him to death.
Halfway through the battle It became clear thai
the wood might be lost at any moment owing tc
both flanks being in the air, if something were not
done. I have the wood stocked with rationss watei
and ammunition, and decide that we shall, If neces-
sary, hold out In a state of siege. This policy was the
direct negation of the tactics employed on Spion
Kop in 1900; but in. any case none of my senioi
officers would have dreamt of abandoning the wood,
for any cause. These tactics If employed on every
occasion in the absence of orders are well worth
while, because isolated 'Islands' of resolute men,
able to shoot straight and often, always exact a
heavy toll from advancing masses and cause a delay
worth even such sacrifice.
The battle is a soldier's one. The ebb and flow is
like a balanced contest between two tug-of-war
teams. The German counter-attacksc are terrific.
We hold on. Highlanders arrive to reinforce,
Yorkshiremen and dismounted hussars fill the gaps.
Still the fight goes on. A few men with flagging
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